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SUPERSTI TION IS IGNORANCE. IT'S A PART 
OF THE DARK AGES FROM WHICH MAN 

EMERGED CENTURIES AG03UT GREAT CLASS- 
ICS AUTHORS SUCH AS EDGAR ALLAN POE.HORACE 

WALPOLEANDMANY OTHERS HAVE DONE MUCH TO 
KEEP ALIVE THE TRADITION OF THE "GHOST'STORY 
■AND TO THIS DAY, TALES OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
UNKNOWN STILL GRIP OUR IMAGINATIONS! 
THISDESPITE THE FACT THAT THERE ARE 
NO SUCH THINGS AS GHOSTS WERE NEVER 
WERE- THERE NEVER WILL BE 1 . YET, SINCE 
STORfES OF THE SUPERNATURAL WILL UVE 
FOREVERW INVITE YOUTOENJOYTHE FOLLOWING 
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THE LIVING GHOST 

AN AGE-OLD SPECTER ROAMS THROUGH TIME! 



• *• 



«%* 



THE WEREWOLF STALKS 

CAN A MAN BECOME A WOLF -A FIERCE 
BEAST WHOSE FANGS WREAK HAVOC ? 
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HAUNTED HOUSE 

ONLY A PARK OLD HOUSE-BUT IT HID 
A SECRET OF TERRIBLE VENGEANCE! 
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TRUE GHOSTS OF HISTORY 

THE DREAD SPIRIT OF LORD TYRONE. 1 
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THE CASTLE OF OTRAHTO 

BEHIND ITS GRIM BATTLEMENTS t 

LURKED- THE SUPERNATURAL! 
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IT WALKED BY NIGHT 

A WRONGED MAN STRIKES THROUGH THE CENTURIES! 
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STRANGE SPIRITS ia -„ Mn , 

THE STORY OF A SINISTER SUPERSTITION-VOODOO! 
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THE CURSED PISTOL 

300 VEARS-AND THE FATAL FIREARM STILL 
-~- SOWED DESTRUCTION ! „^ „ 
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PIERRE '/OH.THS 



POOR DEVIL! 
SHADOWS 



THOSE 






WRECKED 



MY AIM! 
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BRING 

THE 
CRATE/ 
HURRY/ 
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WE TOOK THE BEAST ALIVE 
— BUT AT WHAT A PRICE! , 
I'VE BEEN CAGING AND SELL- 
ING WILD" BEASTS FOR 
TWENTy YEARS! BUT EVERY 
TIME A MAM IS KILLED-- 
I FEEL LIKE A MURPERER! 



IT WASN'T YOUR 
FAULT, MR. WILDER! 
THE BRUTE MOVED 
FASTER THAN /TS 
SHA POWJ 
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THEY'RE RIGHT 
UP AHEAD .'THEY 
MUST HAVE 



ROPED 



THE BRUTE 
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BI6GEST TIMBER 
WOLF I EVER 
SAW! VICIOUS! 
IF IT LEAPED 
FOR A MAN'S 
THROAT- 
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OF garlic! 

WHAT GOOD 

WILL w/>r DO, 

WOMAN 7 
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FEAR GARLIC f WHAT 
WAS IT WE HEARD HOWL- 
ING LAST NIGHT? IT 
BEGAN AS A WOLF'S 
CRY- -BUT IT TURNED INTO 
THE CRUEL LAUGHTER 
OF A MAN! 

JACQUES' 
LAUGHTER! 
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TUB BLEAK NORTH COUNTRY, 
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ANCIENT BELIEFS PIE SLOWLY.' PROM OLP 
FRANCE THE SETTLERS BROUGHT WITH THEM 
MORTAL FEAR OF THE UNDEAPJ 
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ITELLYOU-IT WAS 
JACQUES! JACQUES THE 
LOGGER.' HE WAS BITTEN 
BY A WOLF— THEN DIS- 
APPEARED! IF IT WAS A , 
WEREWOLF THAT BIT 
HIM,HE'« BECOME A 

WEREWOLF HIMSELF! 
HE WAS CRUEL, 
BRUTAL EVEN AS 
A MAN! IF HE ROAMS 
THE TIMBER AS A 
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HES A MAGNIFICENT BEAST BARBARA ! 
ZOOS ARE PLENTY GREEDY FOR. 
TIMBER WOLVES- -WE'LL GET A GOOD 

PRICE FOR HIM IN THE STATES! BUT 

I CANT FORGET THAT WE 

CAPTURED H4M-AF THE 

COST OF A HUMAN --^TERRIBLY 

UFE! jszKBXB^^srrmL tired, pear! 

LETS CALL 
IT A 



ffflS* 



NIGHT! 
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dflS/Z/l-I'M-CHANGlNG BACK! NO 

LONGER A WOLF-I'M JACQUES.' 

-CAGE ME LIKE A BEAST, WOULP 

-mEyr.ru. ol/uv tt/£/« 

THROATS OUT! 
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H-HBLPJ 

HBLP! 
LET ME 

GO*** 

OHM 
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BARBARA 

SHE'S 
GONE — 



77/ff *V/Ffi OF 7JW >M>W iV/ZO ' 
CAGBPMEf WHEN SHE BEARS 
THE CLAW/MARKS OF THE UNDEAt>\ 
-SHE WILL RUN LIKE A BEAST 
THROUGH THE TMBBRl HER 

HANPS WILL BECOME CLAWS, 

HER FACE— 
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GREAT SCOTT- HE'S 
A GIANT.' "CANT RISK 
SHOOTI NG— I'M? ^Or 
70 CLOSE WITH 
HIM! 
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'HAt/^/ vw PEVIL-WAC5 

\l G! Jrk- THAT/ 
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I'VE GOT TO GET— THIS VVOUNP 
PRESSEP'I'LL DIE IF I PONT 
GET TO A DOCTOR! I'M IN BAP 
SHAPE- LOSING STRENGTH 
FAST! 
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2- I'M TURNING BACK INTO A WOLF! NO 

CONTROL OVER IT! HOW CAN, I GET A POCTOR 
TO HELP ME IF I'M A BEAST WITHOUT A VOICEf 
I'D BE KILLED. ON SIGHT/ . 
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\PPED -DESPERATE -THE 
GHASTLY MONSTER RETURNS 

TO ITS CAGB! K 

^I'LL GET THE 
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WOUNP PRESSEP-/4S A 
tYOLF.'OUW CHANCE -GOT 
TO TAKE IT! HE WON'T KNOW 
I' WAS THE MAN HE SHOT! 

A MAN LIKE . 
MMItUWilil HIM POESNT 

•wnwanM-i RELIEVE IN 
tfll Ik I ■■■rzb£>en 
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CAMP/* AXOUSSP BY 
AN AGONIZBP NOWUNQ! 



WOUNDEP! GREAT SCOTT- ■ I 
REMEMBER NOW! MY GUN WENT OFF 
TWICE WHEN I STRUGGLE? WITH 
THAT LUMBERJACK ! A STRAY BULLET 
MUST HAVE LOPGED IN THE BEAST • 
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THERE! I VE GOT THE BULLET 
OUT AND STERILIZEP THE 
WOUNP! THOSE PRESSINGS 
WILL HAVE TO BE CHANGEP 
ONCE A PAY, BUT I GUESS 
I CAN HANPLE IT! 
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IN A WEEK VOU'LL 

BE AT SEA, SIR! 
IT WILL BE TOUGH 

ON VOU-IF HE 

TURNS UGLY 
WITH A 
ROLLING 
PECK 
UNPER 
HIM i 
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THE BEASTS WOUNP MUST BE NEARLY 
HEALEP.'I BELIEVE I'VE MAPE FRIENPS 
WITH IT « IT NEVER SNARLS AT AW! 

I'M GOl^G TO SEE 

\P-W-WMAT'S 
THAT? 

. „..„.... JSkw 
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WHA'AHHH.'WS NOT A 

WOLF ! IT'S NOT A -WOLF/ 
A HUMAN FACE ANP 

OHH! 
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JOHN! 
JOHN! 

H-HELP! 
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THE SHIPS POCKING 1 
VOU'P BETTER GET 
HER INTO A TAXI ! 
SHE WAS SHAKEN UP 
A BIT- BUT SHE'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT NOW? 
NERVES,MOSTLV!SHE 
SAW A SHAPOW— ANP 
IN HER NERVOUS 
STATE, WELL-VOU 
KNOW HOW —/I 
WOMEN ARE! /THINK 

IPO, 
DOCTOR', 
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I NEVEE 
SAW A 

-p '/MOKE VICIOUS- 

/LOOKING BEAST! 
y LOOK AT HI/WHE'P 
• LIKE TO GET AT US! 
A BEAST LIKE THAT 
COULP KILL A MAN 
WITH A SINGLE 
BLOW! 






TIMBER WOLF 
«»TAT-H0RTHW65T6RM 

r ANAPA • 
JOHN WIL£[" 
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Jn the 
sleeping city 

—a ghastly 

terror falls! a 
terror of rend 
ing claws slash 
ing out of the 

darkness- of 
running feet 
-of screams 
that start and 

end abruptly- 
as though 

choked off! and 

over all, the 

shadow of 
something 

monstrous -an/> 
as merciless 

as the arctic 

NIGHT.' 
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VsATBR THAT NIGHT-" IN JOHN WILPER'S HOME-Xl TeLL VOU-I'/W FRl&HTENEP/ \T 

J WASN'T A SHAPOW I SAW ON THE SH 
WHY WON'T YOU BELIEVE ME^ THE 
WEREWOLF LEGENP i5 AS OLP AS 
MANKINP! THERE MUST BE S0/M£ 
TRUTH IN IT! 



I'M GOING UPSTAIRS TO SEP! I'M SORRY THE 
WOLF ESCAPES BUT MY RESPONSIBILITY ENPEP 
WHEN I SOLC IT TO THE ZOO! IF YOU WANT TO 
SIT HERE LISTENING TO THAT RAPIO BLARE 
GO AHEAP! YOU KNOW AS WELL AS 1 PO THE 
WOLF HAP NOTHING TO DO 



WITH THOSE 
SLAVlNGSi 



■\fi 



IT PIP HAVE 
SOMETHING TO VO 
WITH THEM JOHN! 








7^MOL , 

£££AT WOUNPEP! 

THE DETAILS ARE 
JUST COMING IN! 
APPARENTLY IT GOT 

AWAY, BUT- 



WHEN IT WAS WOUNPEP 

5EFOBEJOHN PKESSEP 

THE WOUNPIWHATIFIT 

SHOULP COME HERE? 

IF IT'S REALLY A 

WEREWOLF-/7* 

WILL KNOW 

l 




JOHN I 
JOHN! 

HELP 
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BARBARA !K£BP BACKING 
UP! STAY AWAY FROM IT! 
WE GOT TO GET TV 
THAT TABLE! 



RWWvff 
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/ I'Ue GOT IT. 'A SILVER PAPER 

I KNIFE! BACK, BARBARA 
v »-, HERE HE COMES/ 
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I'M PONE FOR" 'IF HE 
MY THROAT! GOT TO- 
HIM FIRST! UGH f 
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A SILVER KNIFE! WSHEER PESPEKATIONJ 
ANYTHING 5ILVER IS FATAL ^\I GUESSlI-1 DIDN'T 
TO THE UNDEAPWOU KNEWf /WANT TO LOSE 
£UT >0U PIPN'T BELIEVE IN . S >OU,PARL»Nfi ! 

THE UNPEAP'.W-WHAT OPENED 
YOUR EYES? 
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MERCIFUL 

HEAVENS! 

LOOK! 
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Shortly aftermrp-the daily bugle 



TRAIN WRECK NEAR OAK STATION- 
ANP A SWITCHMAN^ BEEN KILLEP! 
GET DOWN THERE ON THE POUBLE, 
©AIL-ANP SEE WHAT ©IVES! 



HOLP PAGE 

ONEOHIEF- 

I'LL BE BACK 

IN A FLASH.' 




WELL-TONY &RANRJHE \GAIL LESLIE, THE 
PA'S SPECIAL INVE5TI- JSCOOPLESS WONPERi 



©ATOR'.HM/VUV- I 
SMELL GUNPOWDER! 
A SHOOTI NG, EH T 



>OU'RE MV FAVORITE 
GIRL.BUT YOU'RE STILL 
A ROTTEN DETECTIVE J 

-LOOK* 
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VOtS THIS LOOK UKE SHOOTING ?HE'S 
BEEN STRANGLE/? -SW SOME- 
ONE OF SUPERHUMAN STRENGTH'. 



THAT FACE .'I'LL ""^BETTER TAKE OFF GAIL- 
••■I'LL REMEMBER )THIS JUST ISN'T A 
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LA \N WmfiWffiWZ*?*M> I SMELL \ CM STOP J MAYBE.TONV 1 HMMM- ■ -MORE 

G£/A^0WP£*]lTGAIL- ^POWPER-AND ANOTHER CRIME 
FcAN'f UNPERSTANP IT- THESE \4GAIN!GUN- /vOU'RETALK- ^ WHICH POESNTMAKE SENSE! 



TRACKS SHOW THAT THE CAR WA5NT yPOWPER- 



EVEN IN MOTION! THEY LOOK AS 
IF 50ME GIANT HANP ACTUALLV 
PU5HEP IT OVER THE 

CLIFF! 



INHERE IT 
SHOULDN'T^ 
BE! 
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fNG N0N5ENSE 7 IT ALMOST LOOKS LIKE EVIL FOR 
AGAIN 1 . ^ THE SAKE OF EVIL ALONE! 
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OH, COSH-IT COULDN'T \ YOU ARE CRAZy.' NEXT THING ^ OK M, TON V- ^ZsULCWC ,GAIL 

BE -IT SOUNP5 CRAZY L YOU'LL BE TRYING TO TELL /WE /PICK ME UP AT ]/M*/«FS A 
-BUT MAYBE THAT SMELL \IS THAT THE DEVIL HIMSELF /MY" APARTMENT! [STARTLING 
VSA/T GUNPOWPERj MAYBE ICOMMITTEP BOTH THESE ^ GO ON AHEAP /P/SCOVBRV! 
-MAYBE IT'SS/?/MSraVF//CRIMES!LOOK,rM.FINI5HEPy -I WANT TO 

H ERE - BUT LET'S GO ^d LOOK AROU N P 

PANCI NG 11I\ HERE AWH I LE ! 
■ TONIGHT! ^ Xfmmm 
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JJEEPERS AND 

CREEPERS! IT"< 

ITS THE MARK. 

OF A CLOVEN 

HOOF! 
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S&OVfiV 
flOO^S 
■THBSMBLL 

OF BRIM- 
STONE- 
WHAT 
IS 

THIS, 

READER? 

GAIL ISN'T 

SURE, 

\BUT5HES 
PLENTY 

SCARED'. 
AND WHEN 
\TRAILOF 
HOOFPRINTS 
LEAPS TO A 
HIDDEN 
CAVE- 
STAND 
BY FOR 
DANGER! 
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SO, PRETTY ONE -YOU FEAF? THE UV/NG GHOST,EU? 

NO NEEP-ICOULP HAVE KILLEP YOU EASILY, 
BACK IN MY CAVE! BUT YOU WERE TOO BEAUTIFUL, 
SO I MERELY FOLLOWED YOU HERE ! IT TOOK ME 
A WHILE TO MAKE UP MY MINP- 





— BUT I'VE PROPER THAT YOU'RE 
MINE -SO I CAME TO TAKE YOU! 
YOU'LL NEEC? THIS COAT— I TRAVEL 
TO MANY PLACES THAT ARE 

COLO! HA-HA! 
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AH, WE MUST TRAVEL THUS, MY PEAR! 
IT WDULPN'T PO TO LET PEOPLE SEE 
MY FACE -ANO LIVE TO TELL 





- — . ~ ^- — — - . : I 

9hen • A FMGHTFUL PISCOVGRYf 



HOLY S-SMOKE/A FACE SO 
TERRIBLE THAT IT'S ETOIE 
ITSELF INTO THE MIRROR. ffiH 

A —A FACE THAT'S 

OUT OF THE GRAVE.' 
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THEN-THEN SUPERNATURAL FORCES 0O EXIST! 
SOMETHING BEVONP LIFE ITSELF IS AT WORK 

• ANP IT'S COT GAIL! WHW—WSMTAM 

I GOING TO PO? 
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ACCORPING TO ANCIENT LEGENP5,7W 
LIV/A/G GHOST IS AN AGE-OLP 
APPARITION -THE PERSONIFICATION 

OF BLACK EVIL ITSELF! BACK AT THE 
BEGINNING OF THE WORLP, WHEN 
SATANJHE FALLEN ANGEL, WAS 
PRIVEN INTO BANISHMENT- 
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MAALEV0.H15 CHIEF LIEUTENANT-BASICALLY EVEN ^ IT'S SAIP THAT ONCE IN EVERY ^YOU'VE GOT TO 
MOKE EVIL THAN HIS MASTER- -WAS CONPEMNEP 70 J CENTURYHE WALKS THE WORLPj HELP ME FlNP 
WANPER THE WORLP IN HUMAN SHAPE FOREVER, 
STR'KING TERROR INTO THE HEARTS OF 
MORTALS! ANP MEN KNOW HIM AS— THE 

LIVING GHOST! 





BRACE VOURSELF-TONV— THERE'S NOTHING THAT 
CAN E»E PONE! HE'S ONLY PART MAN— THE REST IS 
GHOST !ANP NO HUMAN CAN COMBAT THE SUPER- 
NATURAL! BUT TAKE THIS ANCIENT CHURCH RELIC 

•••A PETRIFIEP OLIVE BRANCH! ACCORDING TO 
LEGENC? IT HAS THE POWER TO RENPER A GHOST 
MORTAL! USE IT IF yOO SHOULD EVER CATCH 

UP WITH- HIM! 

THANKS, c^^^i ., 

qoc— r~-Z*~~- v,-i. 
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PLEASE- WHY "S. BECAUSE NEVER.THROUfiH 
HAVE VOU BROUGHT ) THE CENTURIES, HAVE I 
ME HERE? _^^5EEN BEAUTY LIKE YOURS*- 

NEVER ONE MORE FIT TO SHARE 
MV GREAT POWERS! VOU SHALw 
JOIN US -."THE LEGION OF THE f 

UNDEAD-. 

I •"^k ^*ATl? IW1 , 3 QUEEN.' 
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NO NO'.KEEP 
AWAY, YOU 

FOUL t 

BEAST.' 



SO YOU SCORN ME .'YOU'LL CHANGE 
YOUR MINPANP GLAPLY-/V//5/V YOU 
SEE AN EXAMPLE OFMY 
POWERS! 




m** 



fiaa 






V*\Vv/ ;- '*' 






fas**^^ 



WmSBi 



J\ 



«s» 



COME, OH OREAD AND EWL DEAD! 
TO ME, OH SATAN'S HOST.' 
BRING DOOM AND GLOOM FROM 
MOLDY TOMB- 
APPROACH THE LIVING 

GHOST! 
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-BRING 

WB 
LONG!- 
PBAP 

TDTHB 
6BRVICB 
OF A 
GHOSTVf 
MASTER! 




Wetm—TO THNCAWEOF [OH.N-NO/r-TEi 
EVIL ! PEERING W/TN/A/- • MB I'M DREAM 

ING! 





ON, LEGION OF THE CONDEMNED -ON! 
NEVER MORE WILL SHE WHO CAN 
RULE WITH ME DOUBT MY POWERS/ 



help; 

HELP.' 









THESES NOTHING I CAN PO AGAINST 
THAT UNHOLY MOP- ••UNLESS I TAKE- THIS 

LONG CHANCE ON SLIPPING IN UNRECOGNIZED!, 

A COATI NG OF AAUP 
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SHUT UP, VOU I0IOT.' LISTEN- 
ITS AUs-TOAWPRETENP TO 

PLAY ALONG WITH THE HEAP 
GHOUL .'TELL* HIM VOU'LL VO ANV- 
THING HE WANTS IF HELL GET RIP 

OFHIS LITTLE PLAV- 
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TKPlTH 7W8F £/£#r OF A WILD HOPE PAWN- 
HIG IN HER EVES - 
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I THOUGHT VOU'P 
PLEASE.TLL RULE WITH YOU-PO ANY- ) SEE THINGS MY 
THIN© VOJ WANT— IF ONLY YOU'LL SWAY FINALLY* 
GET RIP OF THESE- AWFUL \ WATCH! 

CREATURES! 



BACK TO SLUAB FROM WHENCE 

SOU CAME, 

BACH TO DEATH,DECAV! 
BACK TO FIRE AND TO FLAME-* 
SOUR MASTER SPEAKS-OEBV/ 
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W/4T/ALL GONE-BUT tift// 
THEN YOU'RE NO SPIRIT- YOU'RE 

A MORTAL MAN/ 
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SO I'VE BEEN TRICKEP EH ? SOU 
FOOLS -THIN KING THAT YOU 
COULP FIGHT A SUPERHUMAN 
POWER ! THERE'S ONLY ONE 

ANSWER • DEATH! 
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STEACYGAIL-WE'VE GOT 1 
A SUM CHANCE YET ! THE 
TALISMAN PR.VANPYKE 
GAVE ME'. 
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A//- YTOWlT-iT'S 
ASM*/ 7 STOPPEP HIM! 
w WHAT- 
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IT? AN ANCIENT CHURCH 
RELIC-vWP IT'S MADE 
THE LIVING GHOST 
MORTAL! 
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MORTALVES-BUT YOUR LITTLE V COME ^^f 
WEAPON .HASN'T RO50EPMEOF J AHEAR5H05T a 
THE GIANT STRENGTH I'VE V-m NOTAFRAIP 
CARRIED WITH ME POWN <\ OF VOU 1 *** 
THROUGH THE CENTURIES '. 
SOU'LL DIE KNOWING 
THAT/ 



MAN TO MAN 
NOW! 
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ANP,AS THE PREAP TIDINGS ARE 
FLASHED THROUGHOUT THE MAT/ON 



WE THOUGHT THAT THE TALISMAN 
HAP MAPE HIM MORTAL-PUT IT 
WAS ONLV TEMPORARy.'lNTHE 
ENP.HIS GIANT SUPERNATURAL 
POWERS WERE TOO MUCH 



fDRlT! 
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ANP NOW HE'S ON 
LOOSE AGAIN — A 

PEADLy SPECTER 

LUSTING FOR REVENGE ! 
BUT PONT WORR V,GAI Lr 
COME WHAT MAV, TLL &E 
AT YOUI? 51 PE, PROTECT- 
ING youj 
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THE \HA-HA!DOHTWO**V,GAIL-~ 
IT WONT DO YOU ANY GOOD! 
IF J STRIKE -"YOU'LL PIE 
SCREAMING /AMP WOU, 
DEAR REAPER.- -I'VE GOT 
A SPECIAL FATE IN STORE 
FOR YOU! '-IT'S ALL IN THE 
NEXT ISSUE, SO START 
TREMBLING! 
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HE 15 OUR ENEMY! 
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IT'S THE 
VOOPOO 

CURSE! 
_.._ HE IS 

doomed! 
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„ . _ A STRANGE JUNGLE SUPER- 

STITION- ACTUALLY HAS BEEN KNOWN TO 
WORK.' IT MIGHT START OUT WITH A WITCH 

DOCTOR, BEATING OUT A HYMN OF HATE ■ ■ ■ 
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A/P OFf^A/, WA/fiV /A MANS IMAGE 

"IS PIERCED —HE PIES! 
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OH 

CORPSE, ANC? 
PO MV 
PPING.' 
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BUT IT IS SAID THAT 

IT CAN ALSO 
THE DEAD! 
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THE VOODOO 
MASTERS COMMAND 
-DEATH! THEN- 
BACK TO THEIR 
G RAVES! 
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JOHN DRAKE Juddered as he 
•* stared at the picture. He had painted 
a masterpiece — but a masterpiece of hor- 
ror! Dead white eyes it had, and the 
fangs . of a jungle beast. And now it 
seemed almost alive as it returned his 
stare from the lighted canvas. It had 
been human once, and was portrayed 
standing next to a yawning grave, from 
which a spade caked with damp earth 
projected. 

Few men possessed the courage to 
imagine such a thing, much less depict 
it on canvas. But John Drake was a 
strange person. Possessed of an artistic 
genius which lent life to his creations, 
he was obsessed with an urge to paint' 
only nameless horrors. And in this pic- 
ture, he had reached the climax of his 
career! It lived. One could almost smell 
the damp earth from the open grave. 
And as to the awful creature that stood 
there — what was it? Ghoul? Zombie? 
Drake himself wasn't sure. He looked 
again — and a wave of dizziness swept 
over him. He couldn't break away — the 
thing's glaring eyes seemed to grip him 
'in a hypnotic spell! 

It took determination tot turn his eyes 
away, but he finally did it. ]Vhen>/ No 
doubt about it, he had done his work 
well. He had surpassed himself; had 
breathed weird life into the creation on 
the canvas. Now he had to get away 
from it; away from that sinister, yawn- 
ing grave. With a weary shrug, he cross- 
ed the room to a mirror and stood re- 
garding himself in the shadows. He saw 
his face, sensitive and careworn — and 
behind him, the reflection of the awful 
picture he had painted. But what was 
making the room so dark? As though 
someone had pulled down all the blinds, 
shutting out the moonlight? 

Suddenly the mirror showed him some- 



thing else. A shadow, weaving about 
close to the canvas ! But how — how 
could the picture cast a moving shadow? 

Drake's scalp began to tingle. Now his 
ears sensed footsteps behind him, cross- 
ing the floor with a dull, insistent tread. 
It couldrit be! He could find out easily 
enough, simply by turning. Why couldn't 
he turn? What was holding him rooted 
to the floor in the grip of a nameless 
terror? 

He started to scream even before he 
saw the face. For the thing was standing 
there, staring at him with glassy eyes, its 
fangs bared and drooling. Then, with 
an inhuman screech — it leaped! 

Drake fought it with all his strength.. 
Sweat pouring ,pff his face, his neckcords 
swelling, he struggled frenziedly against 
claws that raked and tore. But it was 
too strong for him! Shrieking and strug- 
gling, he felt himself being dragged to- 
•ward the canvas — toward a yawning, 
painted grave that was too realistic! 



The strange mystery of John Drake's 
disappearance was never solved. It creat- 
ed a sensation for awhile, but was at 
last forgotten. The police investigated, 
but finally were forced to admit defeat, 
closing their files on the great painter. 
Quite a crowd attended the auctioning 
off of his canvases, and the highest price 
was paid for the great masterpiece he had 
completed just before he dropped from 
sight, never to be heard of again. It was 
a graveyard scene, amazingly lifelike in 
its every detail. There was nothing in 
the picture — except for a filled grave, 
with the earth around it trampled as if 
a struggle had taken place. 
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_ Jfeef? * S TORY OF NIGHT- 
MARE TERROR' "OF SCREAMS 
IN THE NIGHT—OF A GHOSTLY 
VENGEANCE THAT CAME UP 
FROM THE SEA TO WREAK ITS 
FURY ON MAN! IT'S A STORY OF 
TODAY- BUT ITS EVIL ROOTS LIE 
BURIG0 IN TIME-SACK TWO 
CENTURIES!" THE TtMG-17SO. 
T»e PLACE- THE ROCKBOUNP NEW 
ENGLAND COAST— 



'him 



~* 






1 :W 



ftftV 






m~\ ' 





W 



•fi 



\ V* 



'*«/ 



■~!«^>J 




ajr- 



v 



• f -■ 






A. m 1 









&&i 







ii»Mm\im\\if! 





■■ 



■ 



\w\W.v 



Ul"» 



i •r.X' 



— 



\n\\\\\\w\w\\n\\\ 



YOU'RE A STRANGE MAN, 
SQUIRE ARAM! IT'? NO SECRET 
THAT YOU LOVEP THE GIRL 
—ANC7 LOST! YET HERE yOU , 
ARE-PRINKING TO THE 
HAPPV PAIR! 



AN [7 WHV NOTf 

syeAqr LIKE PHILIP 

HE'S THE RIGHT MAN 
FOR HER! 
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VUT PSSP WITHIN A TW/STCP ANP 
HATB'PILLBP MWP- 




PAH! IF I CANT 
HAVE HER-NO 




HERE HE COMESJARAM 
WILL PAY US HANB60MELY 
FOR THIS NIGHT'S WORK J 





IS THE GUESTS OSPART— 



I'M WOEKIEP, \NO,PARL1NG 
PHILIP- THE RATHER WALK 
NIGHT'S SO L KNOW 
PARK! WHV 
NOT RIPE HOWE 
IVITHONEOF , 
THEC5UE5T5? 





BEFORE VOU HEAVE HIM 
OVER- -I'M GOING TO HAVE A 
LOOK AT HIS FACE .'I'M CURIOUS 
TO SEE HOW MUCH COURAGE 
HE HAS LEFT.' 






GOOPBVG, PHI LIP! TOO 
BAP- BUT THERE'S 
NOTHING YOU CAN 






WHEN A MAN GOES POWN INTO THE SEA 
PANTING ANC HAVING .THERE'S FLOOC? 
ON THE MOON,' IF 1 TAKE VOUK GOLC3 
HE'LL COME FOK ME TOO! J WANT 
NO PART OF T//E CURSE HE'S 




I 



|f£ WEEK LATER SQUIRE ARAM IS 
STRICKEN WITH A STRANGE ILLNESS! 



GALTitM MOUTH— 
CHOKEP WITH SALT! 

BEING ME SOMETHING 
TO PRINK THAT HAS 
NOT THE TASTE OF 




HEISCONE.'HEHAPNO 
FEVER-YET Hl5 BOPY 15 
HIPEOUSLV WASTEPlANP 
AS HE PIER HIS EYES GREW 
BRIGHT A NP WILP-AS 
THROUGH SOME 
FEAR HAP COME INTO 
HIS SOUL! 




EW CENTURY PASSES OVER ARAM HOUSE 



• *• 



LIKE A GREAT PARR 9IRP OF THE SEA! 

THE YEAR IS NOW l&SO.' 



GENERATIONS OF ~^» 

THE ARAM FAMILY HAVE 
PAIP FOR THE CURSE 
WITH THEIR LIVES.'SpUlRE 
ARAM'S GREAT GRANPNIECE 
LIVES THERE NOW' HER 
FATHER m<5-CLAWE0 
h-i TO PEATH! 
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BRRRILEVS 
111 GET PACK TO I 
THE INN 
MAN! 



194Q— ANt> ONCE MORE THE OLP> HOUSE 
9LAZBS WITH LIGHT ANP GA/ETY/ 

Hk ; — 

MMM.THE SEA AIR SMELLS ■ 
GOOPMTHI5 PLACE HAS BEEN 
BOARPEP UP FOR VEARS — ■ 
BUT MAKING A RESORT HOTEL 
OF IT VVA5 A SWELL IPEA, 
SYLVIA! 





IS SAIP THAT THE GHOST OR A MAN 
LONG PEAP RACES THE HOUSE-PACES 
IN SILENT FURY- WHILE THE MNP 
HOWLS PISMALLY! 







\T$)RIS IT JUST THE MOONLIGHT-WEAVtNG 

OF TERROR? FOR INSIPE, WE FINPA VBRV 

WORLP! . 

1 NOTHING SCARY ABOUT THAT 

PANCE ORCHESTRA .SYLVIA .'OK THE 
GUESTS! THEY'RE HAVING THE TIME 
OF THEIR LIVES !OH-OH« HERE COMES 

THE PROPRIETOR ! 



PATTBRMS 
PtFFERBNT 



WE'RE NOT DO- 
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ING 50 SADLY, ARE WE f CON- 
FIDENTIALLY, I SOUGHT THIS 
HOTEL FOR A SONG— BUT 
I EXPECT TO MAKE A 
GOOD THING OUT OF IT? 



VOU'VE PONE 

THAT ALREADY, 
MR. TENANT' 
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AGFIGfHU IT'S 
WE GHOST! HE 
—HE'S OUTSIPE 
THAT MNPOWJ 









ROGERJ'M GOING 
AFTER THAT GHASTLY 
THING- WHATEVER 




I TgW THE SHORE ROAP-A MOME/VT LATER 



THIS PLACE IS AS SPOOKY AS A 
CEMETERY ATMIPNIGHT.'THOSe 
PIG FLAT STONES LOOK JUST 
l\KE- GRAVE MARKERS! 









PONT BELIEVE WE'VE MET-J'M 
STEPHEN CAREWJASAN ANTI- 
QUARIAN, I CAN ASSURE YOU 

THAT THE ARAM GHOST IS 
GRIMLY fcSAZ./ 1 CANT 
EXPLAIN IT'! NO ONE 




A UTTLB LATER- 



JUST MET AN INTERESTING 
CHARACTER IN TENANT'S 
OFFICE ! HES AN ANTIQUARIAN 
— ANP HE TAKES THE GHOST 
SERIOUSLY!! TOLP HIM I 
PIPN'T UKE UNSOLVED 
MYSTERIES 





THE STILL OF THE A/fOHT - 



CLAWEP— FOOTPRINTS IN THE 
SANP-ANTIQUARIAN— FUNNY 
LITTLE PUCK— TAKES GHOSTS 
SERIOUSLY- •• W-4Y//A T'S 
THAT? 







TUB GHOST-vlHBXeS NO 
MISTAKING IT] IT MUST HAVE 
SENT A BOULPER CRASHING! 
WELL-IT'S AN UNUSUALLY 
FINE NIGHT FOR A 
9HOWPOWN! 




W- WHERE PIC? HE GOT 
WAS IT BECAUSE HE 
COULPNT SLEEP* OR 
PIP HE— I'VE GOT 
TO FINP HfM! 
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V&BRRORSHAPOWEP INSTANTS 
LATER-ON WE SHORE ROAP 



OH.WHEEE 15 HE?U.E 
COULD HAVE CONE IN 
ANY ONE OF A DOZEN 





y&5,r'M CAREW .'SUTMY MOTHERS FAMILY BORE A 
DIFFERENT NAME- -vUMAl' I'M THE LAST OF THE 
AEAMS-AND I COULD NOT SEE THE MANSION OF 
MY ANCESTORS DRAGGED INTO THE MUD! A COMMOI 
HOTEL'. I DISGUISED MYSELF WITH LUMINOUS 
PAINT— WORE STEEL-TIPPED GLOVES— TO 
TERRIFY THE GUESTS! I KILLED YOUR FRIEND 
WHEN H£ RECOGNIZED ME! NOW I SHALL 
KILL YOU! GHOSTS, BAH! 
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ft*) MOMENT LATER —M 'A SILE/VCB 



AS CHILL AS OB ATM 



LOOK THEREIYOU CAN 

SEE THE MARKS OF CAREW'S 

SHOES! HE WAS STRUGGLING' 

ANP THOSE BAKE, WET ' * 

PRINTS- THE TRACKS 

OF THE REAL 
GHOST- WHO 

PRAGGEP AN 

IMPOSTOR TO 

HIS WATERY 
GRAVE • 






filS ROGER , 
TO THE HOTEL 



.* ■" ( 




HE OIPN'T 
BELIEVE THE 
GHOST EXI5TEP 

BUT IT 

KILLED 

HIM! 



SVLVIAONE OF My ANCESTORS 
WAS THE BROTHER OF A MAN 
SUPPOSEPLy MUEPEREP BYOLP' 
SOUIRE ARAM IN I750'.PIP THAT 
MURPEREP MAN'S GHOST HELP 
ME,A REMOTE PESCENPANTWIN 
OUT OVER THE LAST OF THE ' 
ARAMS ? I F SOrH/S VENGE- 
ANCE IS SATISFIED.' 
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jas.it the curse? 

who knows? but in we 
same room—a century 

LATER 



'«*> 



I WANT 
IT KILLEP MV """"^sTO SEE 
eREAT-SEANPFATHER'.Y IT| 






MM 
'ARM 
OS OF PE, 



YOU 





THE LAST OP THE PE FRAISES-.4 
PAUPER! mu ALL THATS LEFT 
TO ME IS THIS -THE CURSE? 
PISTOL WHICH. 
HAS BEEN 
OtfZRUiNA 
TION! 





TBlir STILL THE OLP WEAPON 
HAD THE LAST WORD.' THE 
FOLLOWING DAY— 



STRAN<3E;-IVE NEVER KNOWN 
BLOOP-PDISON TO WORK SO 

.'••• rue man's 

OGROf 
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Tmccipbnt§—or 
a ghostly curse 
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CATCH THB 5«#r...^ ( 



YES.IM HEIR. TO THIS CURSEP 
CASTLE -BUT A SLAVE TO IT 
OWNER, MV UNCLE MANFREP 1 . 
ANP AT HIS WISH I MUSTMRRy 
A GIRLIVE NEVER SEEN - " 
CAUSE HER NOBLE FAMILY 

HIM! 
RATHER 



m 









.' 






--■ 



£RM! 



^.-rtw*' 



r*«V-w^ 



KuwUV 



P£AP 

THAN- 



^J 



^ 



Un 



■1 -3SE3!8a««: 



^~ 






K'rl 



i 



/v-;t- 





1 dOiilW v/i ^ - ] ""%<* ! ■ 



iMJSTIN! IT'S 
— THE YOUNG 
MASTER .'HE'S 
BEEN CRUSH EP! 

IT-IT'S 

THE HELMET 

OF ALFONSO.' 

THE CA5TLE'S 

RIGHTFUL LORC7' 

SLAIN CENTURIES AGO 

BV MANFREP'5 ANCESTORS, 

WHO TOOK OTRANTO FOR 

THEMSELVES \ANP NOW 
HIS GHOST WALKS 

AGAIN! 




THERE'S A CURSE ON 
THIS CASTLE! THERE'S 

A CURSE ON MANFRED, 
TOO — HE'LL. WE JUST 
AS HIS NEPHEW PIP! 
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ANP PO VOU EXPECT ME TO GRIEVE? 
FOOLS! W NEPHEW HATEP ME! A5 

FOR ALFONSO'S GHOST 



-PAH.'l FEAR NOT 
THE LONG- 

PEAP^THIS 
CASTLE 15 

MINE.' 













IT IS BEST 
THAT VOU MARR" 
HIM , MISTRESS! 



15 IT A PISGRACE TO 
BE POOR, ANNE? WHICH 15 ) POVERTY 15 A 
WORSE—TO MARRY A 
STRANGEROR ENDUR 
THE UGLINESS OF >*.»* 
POVERTY f^^ m 



HAKSH TASK 
MASTER! 
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WE-WE MUST 
BRiNG HIM WORP 
OF WHAT HAS 

HAPPENEP! 
COME! 
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SHE'S 

BEAUTIFUL! 
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I CAN SYMPATHIZE WITH YOUMV PEAR! 
YOU CAME TO MARRY A YOUNG MAN- 
BUT I FLATTER MYSELF J STILL HAVE 
--- THE VISOR OF YOUTH [ ^ 
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Y-YOLTVE 
BEEN 
KINO" 
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MASTER! ALFONSO 'S 
PORTRAIT HAS LEFT ITS 
FRAME! IT WALKS- Wl TH 
DEATH'S SCYTHE IN 
ITS HAND! 



I FEAR IT 

NOT.' l-~ I'LL 
SLASH THE 
CANVAS — 
BURN THE 
FRAME .' 
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SPARE ME! IT WAS NOT I WHO DROVE A 
DAGGER INTO YOUR HEART AND ROBBED 
YOU OF WHAT WAS RIGHTFULLY YOURS.' 
YOUR BLOOD IS ON THE HEAD OF A 
DEAD MAN -MANFRED'S ANCESTOR.' 







I- -I'VE GOT TO GET OUT 

OF THIS AWFUL PLACE ! 

BUT I CANT FINP THE 

ENTRANCE HALL'. ITS A 

HORRIBLE, PARK MAZE 

OF ROOMS , 

LEAPING NO: 
WHECPt 









MY NAME'S THEOPORE ANP I 
—USTEN! THE VAULT'S 
SHAKING 'ALFONSO'S' 

GHOST MUST BE MOVING 
ABOUT IN THE PORTRAIT 
GALLERY! IT'S PIRECTLY 
OVERHEAD! , 

I-I SAW IT.' 
IT SPOKE 
TO ME! 





ITS ARLENlHES 
•--CUT POWN BY THE 
SCYTHE ! WHY OOES 
THE.CHOST NEVER 
ATTACK YOU? 





MAVHAP SHE 

TALKS WITH THE 

PEAP, MASTER! 




WHO BE YOU 

SIRRAH"* 
-LIVING LIKE 
A GHOUL IN 

THE VAULT OF 
MV ANCESTORS? 




YOU PARE TO SPEAK 
TOME THUS? FOR 
THAT J WILL NAVE 
YOUR LIFE! 




you should 

HOLD YOUR 
TEMPER WHEN 
YOU Fl RE A 
PISTOL, 

rogue ! 








ANP >W, THEODORE- "WHO STATE THAT 
THE HONORED DEAP OF MV FAMILY AKE 
YOUR ANCESTORS ---HARKEN TO MEIALL 
MEM OF MY LINE SEAR A MYSTIC MARK 

•UPON THEIR BODIES! 

BARE YOURSHOULPER 
— SO THAT J MAY KNOW 

THE TRUTH! 



affiaVK'^v-, 



p^afa 



v&H?y??yA 



W« 



:oio;*ii 



■ | |LVf U ( H\lx 111 



RfflBflil? 



■ ■ ,*,.;<■ 



am 



mm 



< 



* i p V Ji . 






I CAME TO THIS CASTLE 
KNOWING IT WAS RIGHT- 
FULLV MINE'.SEE-I BEAR 
THE SEAL OF OUR HOUSE 
UPON MY FLESH! AN ARROW 
—SPEEDING TRUE VD ITS 

MARK! . 

THEN you ARE 
MY HEIR! YOUR 
HERITAGE -COURAGE' 

AND THE RIGHT TO WAL 
IN THE SUNLIGHT AND 

FEAR NO 

MAN! 



AS FOR YOU -MY VENGEANCE \ THE 
WILL BE QUICKLY SATISFIED! ) NO 



MANFREP. 
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_. „ rt£ WOULD DO YOU 
GOOD, LAO! IT IS STAlNeO\ 
BLOOD AND TEARS! J 
GROW SWIFTLY 
.'YOU MUST GO- 
MYSPIRIT 
THE EARTH 



ilk. 





1f&R AN INSTANT- BRIEF AS A DROPPBO HEARTBEAT 
A GHOSTLY SHAPE LOOMS AGAINST THE CLOUDS, 
GROWN TO TOWERING HEIGHT !THBN IT D/MS AND 

VANISHES! 
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SOMEHOW—I'M GLAO 
THE CASTLES GONE! A 
MAN WITH WISPOM IN 
HIS HEAP ANP STRENGTH 
IN HI5 ARMS CAN MAKE 
HIS OWN WAY IN THE 
WORLPMT'S GOOP— 
JUST TO BE X,~><M 
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OMHH, 
LOOK— 

LOOK! 
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JANE moved across the creaking floor- 
boards of the dark old house, her 
pigtails quivering. 

"Don't make so much noise, Jimmy!" 
she breathed. 

"Pm not scared!" Jimmy flared, glow- 
ering at his sister. "There's a big pile 
of bottles in the cellar! Mr. Jenkins will 

pay us a penny apiece for soda pop bot- 
tles!" * 

"Mrs. Meek was a witch!" Jane com- 
plained bitterly. "She didn't die like peo- 
ple do. She comes back here and sits in 
the window! Freddy Wilson saw her!" 

"Aw, don't be a scary cat!" Jimmy 
flung out. "Nobody lives here now!" 

"Mr*. Meek does! Jimmy, I'm afraid 
of her!" Jane was big for her age, but 
now she felt very small. She shivered in 
dread alarm. "She comes back! She does!" 

Jimmy started to reply; then froze. 

"Jane, look! It's a rag doll! Right over 
there — by the wall!" 

Jane let out a gasp. The doll sat in 
the shadows, with its back to the wall. 
It was covered with cobwebs.. It had a 
funny grinning face, and it wore a calico 
dress. Sawdust was spilling out of it. 

Then Jimmy saw the fire engine. All 
rusty it was, as though it had traveled 
to its last fire and was now ready for 
the junkpile. 

The children didn't hesitate. They went 
down on their knees in the dust and pick- 
ed the toys up, their eyes glowing. 

"Golly, Jimmy, you couldn't buy a doll 
like this!" Jane enthused. "Look how its 
eyes shine! Like it was alive!" 

"Jeepers!" Jimmy muttered. "I like old 
fire engines! This one's all smoked up 
an' everything!" « 

Jane let out another gasp. She waf feel- 
ing the tug now. The doll was twisting, 
tugging at her, as though it wanted to 
go somewhere. It wasn't tugging with its 
arms. Oh, no. It was just a limp rag doll. 



But Jane could feel the tug. It was like 
—holding a big magnet that tugged, 
pulled! 

The fire engine was tugging too. At 
Jimmy! * v 

The children followed the tugging. 
They didn't want to, really. But they 
were scared not to. 

Throw the toys down, children— get 
rid of them! Please, children, hurry! Do 
you want to die? TJie witch comes back 
and sits in the window! If you don't want 
to meet her, stay away from that closet! 

The closet's mouldy old door was a lit- 
tle ajar, as though it had a birthday- 
present surprise for Jimmy and Jane. The 
toys seemed to want to enter the closet, 
taking the children with them! 

It was Jane who threw the door wide. 
She didn't want to, but she had to obey 
the doll. 

"Jimmy, I'm scared! Jimmy, don't run! 
Oh, Jimmy!" 

Mrs. Meek stood just inside the closet, 
with a sickly yellow light flooding down 
over her. Death hadn't changed Mrs. 
Meek much. She had been scrawny and 
hideous in life and she was hideous now. 
From her thin, shriveled fale to her 
turned-in toes she was wrapped in cob- 
webs, which clung to her like a shroud! 

In Mrs. Meek's hideous, shrunken face 
two eyes rolled a little, to fasten on the 
children. But as her withered skeleton- 
thin arms went out to make sure the 
children would not escape, the tugging 
stopped. 

Jimmy hurled the fire engine straight 
at Mrs. Meek! There was an awful, splint- 
ering crash. Mrs. Meek fell back into the 
closet. Dust swirled up about her and 
she began to crumble. 

But the children didn't wait to see 
the last of Mrs. Meek! They turned and 
ran screaming from the house and out 
into the warm, bright sunlight! 




THE WEALTHY HOME OF 
SIR TRISTRAM BERESPORP 



YOUR LADYSHIP! THE 

CRIER SAYS THAT LORP 
TYRONE IS DEAD' YOU 
KNEW HIM, PIC YOU 

NOT? 





MVPEAR— WHV SHOULP 
THE PEATH OF A COM- 
PARATIVE STRANGER 
TERRIFY YOU ? 

LORP TYRONEl 
.» WA5 NO STRANGER! 
M TOMEll-Z 
[m " FEAR HIM, 
^•jfl E¥EN IN 

0£ATH> 
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HE WA5 A CRUEL,BRUTAL|i|^§P?|«»|f 
MAN-ANP BEFORE I . ^^P|gfc^a^fe^» 

I WARNEP YOU THAT I WOULP ) NO 
RETURN, MY PEAR! GIVE J—A/O! 

ME YOUR HAND! z. ^f^ DON'T 

TOUCH MB! 

Ymmmmmmmuumiiw m* YOU'RE — 



MET yOU, HE COURTEP 
ME.'WHENIREFUSEP 
HIMHETHREATENEP 
A TERRIBLE REVENGE! 
HE KNEW HE WAS 
FATEP TO PIE.EARLY 
-AND WARNED 
HE'D COME BACK 
TO HAUNT MB i 



. 






i 






: 






* 




H\M 







vbctral vsmBANce-wvviTHEREpmm! 

APY BERBSFORP CONCEALS? HER. GHASTLY 
PEFORMITY WITH A BLACK SCARF, ANP, 
PREAP IN HER HEART, WAltEP FOR 
MV HANP- • SHRIVELING <3 GO- BUT /VW \^ GHOST TO STRI, 

REVENGE IS NOT L_ LATER— HE „.. 

VET COMPLETE'! V _^_^ L ^m^~<m, .... : ,»dmmmamm 
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TWICE MORE SHALL 
YOU TREMBLE 

BEFORE ME* 
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YOU PARE 



OFFENP THE PEA0? THEN I TOUCH 
YOUR FAC&-ANP IT CEASES TO 

BE BEAUTIFUL /FOR TEN YEARS 
YOU WILL TURN TO THE WORLC? 

THE FACE OF A WITHERED OLP 
WOMAN 'THEN.ON VOUR FORTY- 
SEVENTH BIRTHPAY— YOU WILL 
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I HAVE LITTLE TIME 
■MY GRAVE AWAITS 

Mfi/SPEAK~POE5 MY m. 
PRESENCE GIVE YOU 
PLEASURE? 



" l Xy# 
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Z.O/?Z? TVRONEi 

I WOULP SOONER av 
LOOK UPON THE. 
FACEOFAHANSE'P&X*' 

[*> MURPERER WITH 

"™ HI5 CRIMES 

BLACK 

UPON 

HIM.J 
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YOU SEE,PR.HERWOOP WE 
ARE STILL A HAPPV FAMILY! 

I am forty-six;anc? LOOK 

EIGHTY ! BUT MY HU5BANP 
SEES ME WITH THE EYES 
OF YOUTH! 
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PEARMAPAMEJ WAS PRESENT 
AT YOUR CHRISTENING! WHEN 
YOUR BIRTH PATE WAS ENTEREP 
IN THE VILLAGE REGI5TRV-A . 
MISTAKE WASMAPE.'YOU'RE 
FORTY- SEVEN/ 1- 1 

THOUGHT YOU KNEW.' /FORTY- 

SEVEN ! 

YOU'VE 

SIGNED MY 
,_ PEA TH 
t ?^^h( WARRANT/ 
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HEN THE TERRIFY WOMAN W 
CACHES HER BEPROOM- 

COULP ESCAPE ME, 
MY PEAR? 
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AT LEAST- SHE HAS FOUNP PEACE! 
AS SURELY AS THERE 13 JUSTICE 
BEYONP THE GRAVE- THAT 

EVIL MAN'S GHOST WILL 
FOREVER WALK THE 
NIGHT TORMENTEP 
BY ITS CRIMES' 
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ANY DOCUMENTS BEAR WITNESS TO THE TRUTH 
OF THIS TERRIFY/NG STORY/IT IS BASED ON EVE-WITNESS 
ACCOUNTS,ANO WAS USED BY SIR WALTER SCOTT AS THE 
THEME OF A ROMANCE! ANOTHER CHILUNG TRUE GHOST 
STORY IN OUR NEXT ISSUE— POMTMISS IT! 
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NO BUSINESS TODAY. 
BENNY- LETS LOCK 
UP! LOKNA WANTS 
U5 TO COME TO 
SOME LAWYERS' 

OFFICE- -THEY'RE 
REAPING HER 
UNCLES WILL 
TOPAY! 
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WISH/ HAP A GIRL- 
FRIEND WHO WUZ 
AN HEIRESS, FREP.' 
1 A MILLION 

bucks -m „ 

SHES THE ONLY ' 
RELATIVE] 
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ZOtVIE/ ALL \ NOT OUITE THE CINCH YOU THINK ! 
THEM BUCKS, | THE MANSIONS BEEN BOARPEP UP FOR 

JUST TA PROP / TEN YEARS-ANP ONE 1 HEARS STRANGE 
IN ATA HOUSE SSTORIES ITO TELL YOU THE TRUTH.lTS 
FOR ONE NIGHT! J SAID TO BE HAUNTED— BY TNE 
WOTTA CINCH, 
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UONES 
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JI KNOW MY UNCLE WAS ECCENTRIC- 



OTHERWISE HE WOULDN'T HAVE SPECIFIEP ' 
THAT HIS WILL BE REAP TEN YEARS AFTER HIS 
PEATH ! BUT YOU SA" 
IT CONTAINS AN 
3DP PROVISION, 

MR. FIELDING? 
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YES.MISS BRENT! 
BRlEFLY,YOU ARE TO 
INHERIT A MILLION 
DOLLARS -ON THE 
CONDITION THAT 

SOU SPEND TO* 
NIGHT AT THE 
OLD BRENT 
MANSION/ 
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HAUNTED/ jmTHAT CASEMY PARTNER 
E»UT— ^/AND I WILL GO ALONG WITH 
MISS BRENT- 
TO 5EE THAT il-l WISH YOU 
SH E COMES /ALL LUCK ■ 
TO NO ^PERSONALLY, I 
HARM' /WOULDN'T BRAVE 
THAT AWFUL PLACE 

FOR TEN rr-TT 

MILLIONS! JCdl 
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IT— IT 
LOOKS 
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PONT WORRy,LORNA! I'VE 
GOT A STRANGE SENSE OF 
PANGE£?,BUT WE'LL 
ffM 0E ON THE ALERT ! 
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GHOSTS, POOH .'THOSE 
LAWYERS FIELPING ANP 
JONES AAA 1 / BE SCAREP 
•BUT NOT WL 
.BENNY JCMON Wi 
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THAT PICTURES HORACE BRENT1-NO 
WONPER HE WANTEP LORNA TO -^ 
SPENP THE NIGHT HERE! HE 
WANTEP TO SCARE HER ! 
BRRRR-HIS FACE GIVES ME J YER 






THE SHIVERS! 



TOO 
EASILV 
SCARED FREPPIE, 
ME 00V! BE LIKE 
lAE-NOTH/N' 

SCARES AM/ 



FRED- 'BENNY-LOOK! 

THERE5 A COLP PRAUGHT 
COMING FROM SOMEWHERE ! 
THE CANDLE —IT'S 
BLOWING 
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I PONT KNOW- SUT WE'RE 
GOING TO FINP OUT! -GET 
URSENNVyOU fOQL-'-tofe'ffE 









THERE CAN'T BE ANY SUCH 
THINGS AS GHOSTS* COULP 
THERE BE A SECRET PANEL 

HE'S PI5APPEAREP INTO? 




IW T-TELUN' YOU.' 
A S-SKEL-A S-5KEL- 
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ARE YOJ TRYING TO 
TELL ME YOJ SAW A 

SKELETON? 'GHOSTS, 

SKELETONS,^*/// THERE'S 
NOTHING ON EARTH THAT 
CAN'T BE EXF>LAINEP BY 
FACTS- ANt? /T'S FACTS 
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YA SAIP 

THAT BEFORE! 
AN' WOT'ffE 
VA LAFFIN 1 
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THAT- THAT 
WASN'T FRED'S 
VOICE! IT WAS THE 
VOICE OF AN OLD 
MAN ■•A BURIED 
MAN.'-LOOK! 



IT-/7"« UNCLE 
HORACE VB-WJT 
H E'S D'DBAD! 
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ITS A HOAX, 

I TELL YOU- 

A HOAX! 

STAND 

ASIDE! 
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THE BULLETS 

THEVRE NOT 
EVEN HURT- 
ING HIM! 
m-'NMS i 
NOT FLESH 
ANP BLOOD! 



FkCTS HE WANTS.' \ I'M ASHAMEP 
lVELL ( VA GOT 'EM, PAL.' J OF MYSELF 
AN' YOU'RE THE GUV < BENNY/I RAN 
WOT PIPNT BELIEVE A.IKE ASCAREP 
I N GHOSTS / / BABV-BUT FOR 

THE FIRST TIME 

IN MY LIFE,! FELT 

FEAR! 
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IT- IT 
CAME 
FROM 
TH&KE ! 
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PEAP OR ALIVE, , 

LISTER— THIS 
IS FOR YOU! 




I 2iW AMAZ/A/G REVBLAT/ONi 'JBOY, WERE 

_,.... \\JWB FOOLEP! 

SKELETON BONES— 
PAINTEP ON A BLACK 

COSTUME! , ^ 

-XPONT 
SHOOT- I'LL CON- 
FESS EVERYTHING! 
I WAS JUST A 
TOOL— HE MAPE 

MB- -** 



WBLLXLL BE! 
LAWYER JONES- 
F/ELP/A/G'S 
PARTNER! 
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THAT SCREAM 
-IT SPELLS 

PEATH.'COMt 

ON, BENNY' 

BRING JONES 
WITH YOU ■ 
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IT'S FIELDING, AS I 

THOUGHT- ANP 
MURPEREPJ 

BETTER START 
TALKING, JONES! 
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WE'VE EMBEZZLEP HALF OF 
HORACE BRENT'S ESTATE 
SINCE HE PlEP~ HELPING 
FORCEPMEINTOIT.'WE'P 
HAVE BEEN FOUNPOUTIF 
LORNAINHERITEPIT-SO 
FIELPINGTRIEPTOMAKE 

HER LOSE OUT BY SCAR- 
ING HER OUT OF SPEND- 
ING THE NIGHT HERE! 
YOU SEE, HE WAS THE 
ALTERNATE HEIR/ 
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WELLLORNA'S STILL GOT 

tfdLF A MILLION LEFT 
AN V WAY! I WUZ tf/G#r IN 

SAVIN' THERE WUZN'T NO 
SUCH THINGS AS GHOSTS! 
GUESS THIS MESS 15 ALL 
CLEARED UP/*UH ? 
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ALL EXCEPT ONE 

THING.BENNY! WHO 
USED THIS STICK 
TO KILL FIEL0ING? t 






YOU-YOU'RE HOLD- 
ING UNCLE HORACE'S 
CANE,FREP!<4W 
LOOK AT HIS 
■PICTURE/ 
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MV- ANP HE'S 

KIPDLEP BY THE 
BULLETS VOU FIREP 
AT HIM" WHEN WE 
MET HM IN THE 
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IT'S MORNING NOW- WE CAN 
LEAVE! HORACE BRENT CAME 
BACK FROW BEYOND THE GRAVE 
■•-TO TAKE REVENGE ON THE 
MAN WHO HAP LOOTED HIS 
ESTATE ! IT SEEMS THAT THERE — 
WERE A COUPLE OF PAKE GHOSTS 
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And to think they used to call me 





Give Me 15 Minutes A Day 
And 111 Give You A NEW BODY 



PEOPLE used to laugh at my skinny, 97 lb. body. I was 
so embarrassed at my weakling build that I was 
ashamed to strip for sports or for a swim. Girls snickered 
and made fun of me behind my back. THEN I discovered 
my marvelous new muscle-building system — "Dynamic 
Tension." And it turned me into such a complete specimen 
of MANHOOD that today I hold the title "THE WORLD'S 
MOST PERFECTLY DEVELOPED MAN." 

That's how I traded in my "bag of bones" for a barrel 
of muscle ! And I felt so much better, so much on top of 
the world in my big new, husky body, that I decided to 
devote my whole life to helping other fellows change them- 
selves into "perfectly developed men." 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 
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When you look in the mirror and see 
a healthy, husky, strapping fellow 
smiling back at you-then you'll be 
astonished at how short a time it 
takes "Dynamic Tension" to GET 
RESULTS! 

"Dynamic Tension 19 is the easy, 
NATURAL method that you can 
practice in the privacy of your own 
room-JUST 15 MINUTES EACH 
DAY— while your scrawny shoulder 
muscles begin to swell . . . those 
spindly arms and legs of yours bulge 
. , . and your whole body starts to 
feel "alive," full of zip and go! 

No "ifs," "ands," or "maybes." 
Just tell me where you want hand- 
some, powerful muscles. Are you fat 
and flabby? Or skinny and gawky? 

FREE BOOK 

Mail the coupon right now for full 
details and I'll send you my illus- 
trated book, "Everlasting Health 
and Strength." Tells all about my 
"Dynamic Tension" method. 
Shows actual photos of men I've 
made into Atlas Champions. It's 
a valuable book! And it's FREE. 
Send for your copy today. Mail 
the coupon to me personally. 
CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 2.K 
115 E. 23rd St., New York 10, N.Y. 



Are you short-winded, pepless? Do 
you hold back and let others walk off 
with the prettiest girls> best jobs, 
etc.? Then write for my FREE Book 
about "Dynamic Tension" and learn 
how I can make you a healthy, con- 
fident, powerful HE-MAN. 

Thousands of other fellows are 
becoming marvelous physical speci- 
men s-my way. I give you no gadgets 
or contraptions to fool with. When 
you have learned to develop your 
strength through "Dynamic Ten- 
sion" you can laugh at artificial 
muscle-makers. You simply utilize 
the dormant muscle-power in your 
own body — watch it increase and 
multiply into real, 
solid LIVE 
MUSCLE, 
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CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 2 K 

115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N.Y. I 

I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic 
Tension? will help make a New Man of me— give me a- 
healthy, husky body and big muscular development. J 
Send me your free book, "Everlasting Health and J 
Strength." 



Name......... • ..Age ,..* ........ 

(Please print or write plainly) 



Address,. 
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Just for helping us get acquainted with new customers and friends, we 
will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's 
Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors 
and relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for 
you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 

special gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Coupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 
acquainted Enlargement Coupons to hand out FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 
offer of a beautiful simulated Birthstonc Ring correct for your month, of birth, also 
given when half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful Wrist Watch 
,nd Birthstone 
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Send This Coupon today to . 

DEAN STUDIOS, Dept. X-94, 211 W. 7th St. 

Des Moines, Iowa 
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Name 
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211 W. 7th S 
DES MOINES, I 




City 
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D Lady's Watch D Man's Watch 
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